
Wilda Loretta Trotter
February 5, 1924 - December 19, 2014

W. Loretta (Caudell) Trotter, 90, of Anderson, passed away on December 19,
2014 at Countryside Manor Health Care Anderson. She was born on February
5, 1924 in Fortville, and resided most of her life in Anderson. 

 

She retired from Community Hospital Anderson, and was a member of
Gamma Omega Sorority, and the KofC. She loved cats, traveling, and to
spend time at church. 

 

Wilda is survived by her daughter, Janet Sue (Lance) Trotter-Granger, son-in-
law, Lonnie Brooks, grandson, Mike (Kim) Myers, grandson, Chris (Tricia)
Brooks, grandson, Pat (Libby) Brooks, granddaughter, Vickie Myers, great-
granddaughter, Kylie Brooks, great-grandson, Dean Brooks, great-
granddaughter, Kim Myers, great-granddaughter, Nikki Myers, great-
grandson, Alex Myers, great-grandson, Kalix Myers, great-grandson, Tristan
Myers, and her sister, Wanda Caudell-Street. 

 

She was preceded in death by her husband, Robert M Trotter, father, John F
Caudell, mother, Gwynn Caudell, daughters, Patricia Annette Trotter-Myers,
Barbara Lynette Trotter-Brooks, brothers, Roy Caudell, Lester Caudell, and
grandson, Matthew Charles Myers. 

 

Robert D. Loose Funeral Homes & Crematory have been entrusted with the



arrangements. 
 

Per her request, there will be no public services, and cremation will take
place. 

 

Memorial contributions may be made to Madison County Humane Society. 

www.loosecares.com



Cemetery Details

Cremation will take place



Tribute Wall

KK

Kathleen Casey Kersey - December 23, 2014 at 04:52 PM

My name is Kathleen Casey Kersey, and I was good friends with her
daughter Patricia! We both went to St Mary's HS, and remained
friends until Patty passed away! Their family was so loving, Wilda,
her husband and Patty were hilarious!! I think of Patty and her
family with awesome memories and lots of laughter!!! The heavens
are now full of joy and plenty of jokes and of course, love!

GT

Georgia Wingate Thompson - December 27, 2014 at 11:22 AM

Loretta had the most unique sense of humor, as did Bob, which was
obviously inherited by Pat and Bobbie. All were wonderful, caring and
generous people. 
 
When I delivered my first son at Community Hospital it was Loretta who
was the nurses aide that took care of me. Little did I know I would meet
her many years later when I became closer friends with Pat (whom I
knew from high school) and our oldest sons were playmates.

  
Loretta and Bob would become Godparents to my youngest son.

  
My late husband and I spent many a hilarious St. Patrick's Day at the K
of C drinking green beer with Loretta and Bob, and Loretta and I, in
remembrance of those past good times, exchanged St. Patrick's Day
cards for many years. I will surely miss our ritual. 

 Georgia Wingate (Rozelle) Thompson


